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Notes:

The order of staves in the source is Tenor - [Alto] - Air - [Bass], with the alto part printed in the treble clef an octave above

sounding pitch.

Only the first verse of text is given in the source: subsequent verses have here been added editorially.

In bar 3 and in bars 19-20 of this setting, the tenor and bass parts cross. If instruments are used to accompany this piece,

doubling the bass part an octave lower would prevent inversion of the harmony in these passages.

O what amazing joys they feel,

While to their golden harps they sing,

And sit on every heav’nly hill,

And spread the triumphs of their king!

When shall the day, dear Lord, appear

That I shall mount to dwell above,

And stand and bow amongst ’em there,

And view thy face, and sing, and love?
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